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SUNG: 


r. WV il Montfort, 


The Famous Actor Unfortunatcly Kill'd. 
Ture of Mery 1 Live Ling. 


Ood People draw near, 
I /And hcar my fad Ditty 
-With Hearts full of Pity, 
This Tragical Year 
Is Lloudy indecd : 
Some they fairly do fight, 
Others ſtab'd in the Night, 
as they do go home, 
Brave Montfort the Player, 
B ave. Montfort the Player, 
He lately was one. 


His Name {1:11 will Jaft 
[In Court Town orCoountry, 
By Cits, or the Gertry, 
Till Apes are pait 
For Actson the <tage ; 
For i playing a Part, 
He excells the tarm'c Hart, 
Or Myon that's dead too, 
Nay, no one thats livi-g 
. Nay, no one thats living, 
Can Muntfort out-do, 


His Carriage was ſuch, 
In all Converſation, 
To be free from Paliion, 
And never thought much 
To oblige any one ; 
From a Lord to a Cit, 


He was free with his VVit, 


And Courteous withal : 
Bur now alas Killing, 
But now alas Killing, 

Is usd all 1n all. 


Faclt one dorgs lament 
HisGcarh ſircelifes ſhortn'd 


By B'oudy m3sfortune, 


And orie $ CUT a1NAiN 
Poor /Mgzifort 1s gonr; 
[t 15 al ore rat Lown, 


> VVas the ike ever known, 


To ule a man fo, 
when coming to's Lod ging, 
when coming to's Lodging, 
tte ſhould be rin through, 


() cruel hard Fate, 
Since Murders n faſhion, 


V Vith ihe Engliſh Nation, 


T.har men. cannot ſcape, 
Being KilFd by the Swerd; 

Cne c2n hardly paſs by, 
But another does cry, 

Lets'kili the next man. 
Some never will leave it, 
yore never will leave it, 


Unt:!]! chey be hang'd: 


Here's Meoxfort of late, 
Tho young and beloved, 
How ſoon- Life is moved, 
VVhen malice or hate 
Shall once reſolve Death, 
As he went without Light, 
Tc was run thro that Night, . 
Apd a\ @ the next day ; 
$7 he thots Mooxblinded. 
So he thats Moon blinded 
May foon 7o:ſe his way. 


Londen, Prinied for Chat ies Barnes, 


x 


